




The Hitt ory of King Lear. 

0 that my heart would burft.The bloody proc lamation 
To efcape that followed me fo neere , 

<o our liues fweetneffe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to (hift into a mad-mans rags. 

To affume a femblance that very doggcs difdain’d .♦ 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings. 
The precious ftenes new loft ; Became his guide. 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Ncuer (O Father) reueald my fclfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfc houre paft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure,thoughhopin g of this good fuccefle, 

1 askt his blefling, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflict to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of paftion,ioy and greefc, 

Burft fmilingly. 

Bafi.TK\s fpeech of yours hath mooued me. 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpcake you on, 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb. If there be any more more wofull,hold it in. • 
For I am almoft readie to diflolue. 

A^.This would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to amplifie too much. 
Would make much more.and top extremity. 

VVhilft I wasbigin clamor,came there in a man. 

Who hauing feeneme id'my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftron^ armes 
Hefaftened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen,threw me on my father. 

And told the pitteous tale of Lear and him. 

That euer care rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the firings of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

Aib.hut who was this i 
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The Hift ory of King Lear* 

EdgXent fir, the banifht Kent, who in difguife. 

Followed his enemy king, and did him feruicc \ 

Improper for a flaue. 

Enter one with a bloody tytfe. 

C«r.Helpe,hclpe. 

vflb. What kinde of helpe ? what mcanes that bloody knife f 

Cent. Its hot,it fmokes.it came euen from the heart of 

Alb. Who man? fpcake. 

£e»f.Your Lady fir,your Lady ; and her fitter 
By her is poyfon’d; fhe has confeft it. 

Baft. I was contracted co them both,all three 
Now marry in an inftant. 

^.Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead .* 

This iuftice of the hcauens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. Enter Kent 

Edg . Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow 
The complement that very manners vrges. 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and mafter aye good night. 
Is hcnothecre? 

Alb. Great things of vs forgot. Speake Edmund, where’s the 
king, and wher’s Cordelia ? Sceft thou this obieCt Kent ? 

The bodies ofGonoriH & Regan are brought in. 

Kent. Alacke, why thus. » 

Baft. Y et Edmund was belou’d: the one the other poifond for 
my fake,and after flew her fclfe. 

Alb. Euen fo, couer their faces,. 

Baft. I pant for life : fome good I meane to dodefpight of my 
owne nature. Quickly fend, bee biicfe, into the Caftlcforray 
Writ.tis on the life of Lear ft/, on Cordelia : nay,fend in time. 
^/£.Run,ruo,<>run.i 

Sdg.To who my Lord? who haththeoffice? 

Send thy token of repreeue. 

A^.Well thought on, take my fword,giue it the Captaine, 
Alb. Haft thee for thy life. 

Baft Me hath commiflion from thy wife & me, to hang Cor- 
delia in the prifon,and to lay the blame vpon herpwn defpaire. 





